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Double Victory for 
New Orator 


Of the “Two” Medals Offered 
Craven Takes “Two,” and Like 
Alexander He Weeps for More 
to Conquer. 
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When the committee at the 
U. of U., which conducts an- 
nualiy a High Schoo! Orator- 
ical Contest, invited the B. Y. 
U. to send a representative, 
April 23rd, our “silvery- 
tongued”’ orator, Mr. Charles 
Schwencke, was chosen to fill 
the position. At the eleventh 


hour, when his subject was 
considered, the Faculty 
thought it inappropriate and 


sent Mr. Craven instead. 
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Craven came to the rescue at 
the eleventh hour and demonstra- 
ted to Utah that he had plenty of 
time. Against nine representa- 
tive champions from the leading 
High Schools of the state he 
stood alone and with his custom- 
ary consistency and well propor- 
tioned efforts in composition, sub- 
ject matter and presentation, Per- 
cy won the laurels for B. Y. U. 
and a beautiful gold medal for 
himself. ; 

So sudden did Mr. Craven ap- 
pear in this field of conquest that 
he still appears to some as a com- 
et of no mean dimensions. How- 
ever, that he won the medals was 
not due to luck or fortune; he 
had the goods and delivered them 
as advertised C. O- D. He leit 
Provo immediately after receiv- 
ing his notification and reached 
the U. of U. assembly hall just in 
time to draw for his place in the 
lists. -He drew ninth place but 
his address placed him first. 

i ible 


Last Friday, April 22, Mr. Per- 
cy Craven, president of the fourth 
year class, was awarded the Jex 
medal given annually for the best 
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oration on any subject. He han- 
dled his subject, “The Course of 
Human Progress,” in a telling 
manner and at no time did he 
seem uneasy or out of place on 
the platform. His delivery was 
free and fluent and his diction 
pleasing. 

The speaker prefaced his ad- 
dress with the well-known para- 
graph from Shakespeare’s “Ham- 
let,” “What a piece of work is 
man,” etc., and then described 
man in his primeval state, but 
brought forth very strongly the 
point that man always possessed 
the all essential element to pro- 
gression—mind: He traced the 
human race through its varying 
degrees of culture and civiliza- 
tion, and showed that although it 
reached a degree of efficiency and 
refinement along some lines in the 
classical days, it still lacked a 
very elementary ingredient for 
the production of real culture. 
Feelings of moral obligation and 
fraternal love were declared to be 
necessary for the highest civiliza- 
tion, and these the ancients were 
sadly in need of. The eminence 
man now stands upon was de- 
scribed and some of his capabili- 
its for future development were 
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The Climb 


————— 


Sinis’ last snore was so loud 
that it awoke him with a start. He 
said: 

“Well, what’s the matter with 
my eyes? I can’t see straight. Is 
this the place I lay down to sleep? 
Yes. . Yet, what's that temple 
standing there for? Why, where 
is it’s top? How wonderful! It 
must reach the sky!” 

Surely enough, directly in front 
of his eyes stood a tower whose 
top was lost in the clouds; a gi- 
gantic building that he had never 
seen before. He stood for some 
time lost in astonishment. Then 
he decided he must get inside and 
see what it looked like. 

He walked around its circular 
base and found a narrow flight of 
steps leading to the desired en- 
trance. A spiral stairway lost in 
darkness was what he found in- 
side. While he stood gazing 
around, several of his compani- 
ons, lads in their adolescent stage, 
joined him; and together they 
agreed to go to the top. 

At the first step a clear. unseen 
voice was heard to say: “He that 
putteth his trust in the Lord shall 
be safe. Climb!” 

As they climbed higher they 
noticed that the steps became 
wider, the place seemed darker. 
the climbing harder. At last they 
began to despair of ever reaching 
tre top. Sinis on lead tried to 
shut his ears to his companions’ 
clamors that they stop and re- 
turn; but he gradually began to 
partake of their discouragement- 
Could there not be some easier 
way ? Would there be so much joy 
anyway in reaching his end? 

Finally Sinis stumbled: He shut 
his, eyes to the terrors of falling. 
He knocked over Agael, his near- 
est companion; and, in turn, each 


of the boys suffered likewise. 
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alluded to. The speaker was of 
the opinion that though the intel- 
lectual standard man has now at- 
tained is almost beyond his own 
comprehension, he has but begun 
to travel on the road of progres- 
sion and need not fear that he will 
have to do as Alexander, at any 
near date. Throughout his whole 
speech he emphasized the neces- 
sity of work and characterized it 
as the price required for all things 
worth having. 

Those contesting with Mr. Cra- 
ven in the final trial were Messrs. 
G. Gilbert Meldrum and Thos. L. 
Martin. 

Mr. Meldrum spoke on the sub- 
ject, “Political Intelligence of Cit- 
izenship” and aroused great inter- 
est by addressing his schoolmates 
as fellow citizens. He described 
political conditions as they exist 
in the United States at present, 
and deplored them as _ being 
grossly evil; but he assured us 
that such conditions were the re- 
* sult of individual inactivity on 
the part of the citizens. Too 
much is trusted to dishonest, un- 
scrupulous politicians. He said 
he had little fear of our nation 
falling, for Americans are always 
aroused to intense action through 
a blow, but they must become 
more active during ordinary 
times. We must have honest ac- 
tivity on the part of all citizens. 

The thought expressed by Mr. 
Meldrum was of a superior order 
and we are of the opinion that 
much good would result from its 
publication. 

The subject treated by Mr- Mar- 
tin was “The Mormon Exodus,” 
and although the speaker was 
hardly visible from the rear of 
College hall, everyone present 
was stirred with pride and patri- 
otism as the story of our pioneers 
was rehearsed in an interesting 
and spirited manner. The young 
orator began by paying a high 
tribute to the Anglo-Saxon peo- 
ple as a race and enumerated some 
of their distinguishing achieve- 
ments, but said we were to hear 
of a people from the same stock 
who eclipsed in deeds of valor and 


actions of love and gratitude all 
their sturdy ancestors. The ‘Mor- 
mon” church was traced in its de- 
velopment up till the ‘settlement 
in Missouri, where the real exo- 
dus began. The inhuman treat- 
ment of the Saints from then until 
they reached Salt Lake valley was 
told in a touching manner and ‘b> 
sympathy of the audience aroused 
quite noticeably. 

Mr. Martin’s delivery was 
good. He put his whole spirit 
into his speech and was not at al] 
handicapped on account of his 
weight or his chest measurement. 

Professors Nelson, Jensen, E. 
S. Hinckley, Henry Peterson, and 
Kirkham acted as judges and 
spoke very highly of the work 
done. 

Mr. Jex, who presents the med- 
al annually, was present. He ex- 
pressed his gratification upon the 
efforts put forth and assured the 
students that it would always be 
a pleasure to furnish the prize if 
it would stimulate oratory. 

In the try-out held Thursday 
night eight young orators partici- 
pated. It was, therefore, evident 
from the first that a hard contest 
would be necessary to win the 
prize. Those entering were 
Messrs. Gardiner, Craven, Hall, 
Walton, Tippetts, Meldrum, Mar- 
tin and Huntsman; and the pre- 
liminary judges were Professors 
Swensen, Osmond and W- J. 
Snow. Four of the competitors 
were third year men and _ the 
judges made favorable mention 
of their work. 


The Climb 


Down they went,- tumbling, 
bumping, screaming. When they 
had rolled a good distance, Sinis 
bethought himself of the Invisible 
Voice, and in his anguish reached 
out his arms. They caught the 
railing, and held him. He won- 
dered that every bone in his body 
was not broken; as it was, he 
could hardly stand. Agael rolled 
a few steps further. The others 
had been less unfortunate and 
were coming down to aid Sinis. 
All agreed to try some other 
means of reaching the top. 


An airship was hired the next 
day But Sinis and Agael only 
took passage. They circled ‘round 
and ’round the giant structure as 
they flew upward. When they 
the general landscape was visible 
to them, they got a glimpse far 
were up so high that nothing but 
higher of a new country. Highly 
elated with their adventure and 
proud of themselves for their idea 
of flying up, they became less 
careful. 

With a crash the ship struck a 
plunging craft, as it rushed down- 
ward. 

They clung frantically to the 
protruding edge. All was lost! 

“Oh, gone! See what’s below 
us,” groaned Agael. 

Well might they moan for at a 
direct line beneath them the earth 
opened. Huge tentacle-like arms 
reached out to seize the falling 
pride. Sinis cried to his Invisible 
Power for aid- The craft plunged 
to the side of the arm. A rum- 
bling groan of disappointed glut- 
tony sounded in the deep bot- 
toms. The monster disappeared. 
The horrible gulf filled instantly 
with water, into which the falling 
boys were submerged for an aw- 
ful minute. Then they came put- 
fing to the top and managed to 
swim out. Both determined to 
use the stairway as the safest 
means of reaching their goal. 


The next day the two tried the 
first method again. Their com- 
panions decided to remain. In 
the beginning, Sinis, remember- 
ing his former plights and his 
marvelous deliveries, cautioned 
Agael to put his faith in the Un- 
seen Voice. 

They were soon safely over the 
wide steps in the dark; and as 
they climbed they gained 
strength. But several cycles 
were passed before the steps were 
regular, and the gloom less in- 
tense. During this trying period 
they often rested and prayed for 
more strength and endurance. 

At one of their rests, Sinis 
jumped up and shouted: “Music, 
Do you hear it, Agael ?” 

“Sure! Away, let’s keep mov- 
ing !” 

With renewed hope they burst 
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suddenly into dazzling light. A 
large opening in the wall of the 
tower admitted abundant sun- 
light; and where the beams were 
lost, artificial lights, nearly as 
bright as the sun, shed their rays. 
Tables of delicate meats were set, 
and soft, beautifully colored car- 
pets covertd the floors. .A much 
larger hall than any they had yet 
met was equipped for pleasure. 
Here was a dancing floor, a swim- 
ming pool, a corner devoted to all 
kinds of parlor games, and a de- 
lightful miniature park. 

As yet no person was found; 
but the music still continued and 
following its strains Sinis and 
“gael came upon a new room. 
Here a company of young people 
were enjoying in sumptuous ease 
the strains of harmony from mas- 
ters in music. The company was 
highly pleased with the newcom- 
ers and made them feel at ease. 

Agael was delighted, and need- 
ed no second invitation to remain: 

“Isn't it heavenly, Sinis?” whis- 
pered Agael, “we’ll remain here 
for the rest of our lives in ease 
and pleasure.” 

“TI think, Agael, that we shall 
soon tire of mere ease and pleas- 
ure; so let us not stop now. Rath- 
er let us climb as long as we can 
in pursuance to the admonition of 
the Voice.” 


But no amount of persuading 
could get Agael to leave the pal- 
ace of ease. Sinis, however, soon 
left the crowd and began anew his 
climb. His conscience was at 
rest, his trust in his early aid 
nearly complete; so he made rap- 
id headway. He wondered how 
the others had been contented to 
remain below and was anxious to 
find what was in store for him. 

When he had gone a great 
height above the palace of ease, 
he was suddenly stopped by a 
break in the railing. He was al- 
most overpowered with the ten- 
dency to throw himself over the 
edge; but clinging to the wall- 
side, he prayed his Protector to 
preserve him to the end. His 
trust was not failed, and soon he 
had the satisfaction of coming to 
a short railed flight of stairs. Now 
the sun came in openly, and he 
had reached the end of his jour- 
ney. 

A house of pearls stood before 
him. He entered eagerly; before 
him, young and entrancing, was 
the one to help beautify his life- 

“Sinis!” she cried, “how long 
you have been! But since you 
have found me, you will not leave 
me to dwell alone, will you?” she 
pleaded. 

“No, never, Idele! How thank- 
ful I am to have found you, my 


loadstone in the past, my star in 


|)? 


the future 

“And it shall always be your 
labor to aid mankind?” she softly 
queried. 

“And you will make my life 
beautiful, noble, and pure, and 
thus assist me?” he returned. 

PuRSo 

And he held more closely his 
newly found treasure. 


With apologies to the student 
who, after reading this, thinks he 
has wasted his time. 

—L.N. 


——. 


He who uses not all that he 
has to the best advantage, be he 


ever SO poor, is unworthy of more. 
, > + 


Houston (in devotional)—Wh- 
is my soul like my seat? 

Miss Carter (timidlv)—I sup- 
pose that it is because it is so 
often offered to me. 

Mr. Housten—Nope! It’s ‘cause 
nobody but me can save it. 

ee: eS 

Luke (talking over the phone) 
—Well, will you go with me to- 
night? 

She—Why didn’t you ask me 
today at school? 

Luke—Because I couldn’t find 
you alone only when you were * 
with a crowd of other girls. 
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SUPERINTENDENT NEL- 
SON’S VISIT. 


State Superintendent of Public 
Instruction, A. C. Nelson, met 
with the Student Body in Devo- 
tional last Monday morning. But 
owing to his recent illness it was 
deemed unwise for him to address 
the students—much to their re- 
eret' He visited, however, the 
graduating class of this year and 
complimented them in the effi- 
ciency of their work, and also 
gave them a short talk on the re- 
lationship that exists between 
them and the district schools ; em- 
phasizing the necessity of one’s 
living a thoroughly moral life, and 
radiating outward the spirit of 
true education. 

He complimented the school, 
as a whole, something like this: 
“Teachers from the B. Y. U. nev- 
er fail; they are successful as 
school teachers. 


ORCHESTRA CONCERT. 


On Friday evening, April 22, 
the B. Y. U. orchestra gave an- 
other of its series of concerts. 
The program was exceptionally 
good, but the audience was not so 
good. Besides the season tickets, 
there were very few others pur- 
chased. 

We hope the members of the 
orchestra will keep up their cour- 
age, and show that they are so 
interested in seeing the few who 
appreciate good, classical music, 
have what they want, that they 
will continue their good work. 


THE PRETTIEST AND MOST 
ELABORATE. 


The guests who attended the 
party given by Mrs. Ida Smoot 
Dusenberry and the “Myster” 
Club Saturday evening conceded 
that it was a climax to all the par- 
ties heretofore given in the gym- 
nasium this year. 

This May Festival was held in 
honor of the birthday of Freder- 
ick Froebel, the founder of the 
Kindergarten. 

The hall was twined into a gen- 
uine May garden with roses and 


fruit blossoms and butterflies in 
profusion. 

There were about two-hundred 
and fifty guests, the dancing com- 
mencing at 8:30. About 9 o'clock 
the guests were called to the east 
end cf the room to see one of the 
most pleasing events of the eve- 
ning, the living pictures. These 
were representatives of the mo- 
ther-play pictures in which Froe- 
bel has portrayed and explained 
the hidden meaning that can be 
found in the simple plays of mo- 
ther and child. ; 

The flower basket, representing 
the loving remembrance of the fa- 
ther’s birthday, with gifts of flow- 
ers by the mother and children, 
was portrayed by Miss Josephine 
Snow with five of the Kindergar- 
ten children. The nest, perhaps 
the most beautiful of the mother 
play, pictures conveying the love 
of parents for children, showed t> 
the audience a tiny nest in “the 
old apple tree” with the mother 
explaining its meaning to the 
children. Miss Clara Rich and the 
Kindergarten children made this 
a most beautiful picture. “he 
cuckoo, giving the old yet new 
thought of “peek-a-boo.” sepa a- 
tion and return, was a most per- 
fect picture by Miss Ida Tenkirs 
and the little laughing Dorothy 
peeping out from under the cloak. 

The sleeping children, nestled 
on the couch, and the mother 
thoughtfully and reverently bend- 
ing over them in the picture of 
Naming the Fingers, was so real- 


istically given by Miss Maud Far- 
rer and the five tiny tots that it 
received persistent applause. 

The last picture was distintcly 
a May picture, the crowning of 
the May queen by three of the 
tiniest Kindergarten babies hold- 
ing the wreath of flowers over the 
head of Miss Leah Pettigrew. 

Accompanying each picture is 
a poem giving Froebel’s thought. 
These poems have been set to 
mitsic and as each picture was 
shown to the audience the accom- 
panying song was sung by Miss 
Cleo Luke. 

After the pictures the ‘“Myster” 
girls were led by the children to 
the May pole with its ribbons of 
roses: The children buried them- 
selves in the mass of roses at the 
foot of the pole, while the “Mys- 
ter” girls gave a most artistic 
May time dance. 

This is the first party of this 
nature ever held in the institution 
and marks a distinct step in the 
progress of Kindergarten work. 


WORK FOR THE “KIDDIES.” 


. The rehearsals for_the cantata 
“The Miracle of Roses” have 
been going steadily on for the 
past week. 

The lantern slides, loaned by 
the National Playground Associ- 
ation, number half a hundred. 
They show the undesirable places 
where children are often forced to 
play because of the thoughtless- 
ness and indifference of the 
grown-ups to the importance of 
the play spirit, of play equipment 
and of play direction in the lives 
of the embryonic citizens. The 
slides show, too, the places where 
these same embryonic citizens re- 
ceive what is their birthright as 
children of a great republic. No 
cne can afford to miss acquiring 
the information which these 
slides and Mr. Bennon’s talk will 
offer. Grown-ups must study, 
plead and ‘work for children for 
they have not the power to do it 
for themselves. They lack the 
necessary insight into the values 
of the countless movements that 
center around them today; they 
lack the necessary control of 
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The staff begs permission to 
apologize for any and all accounts 
or rehearsals which may seem to 
be behind the time; inasmuch as 
this is our first opportunity, we 
have seen fit to indulge more or 
less in reminiscences upon which 
we depend wholly for history. 

We wish also to apologize fo 
fate which placed ous worthy 
young orator in a dead class or- 
ganization. We are of the opin- 
ion that the stationary condition 
of his class affairs first suggested 
the theme of his medal attracting 
discourse. In fact it may have 
been fourth year class history 
which furnished his material on 
primitive man. 

¢ > ¢ 

An inquisitive member of the 
new staff who delighted with the 
privilege to enter the White and 
Blue office, loitering therein, wait- 
ing for something to happen, 
picked up a piece of paper on 
which the ingenious clerk had 
written in rhyme the record of 
the last session of court proceed- 
ings. We submit it to you as we 
found it: 

Judge Jones the court to order 

called; . 

The culprit took the stand; 

Swore to tell the truth apalled 

With elevated hand. 

Up jumped a man of iron will 

And a heart brimfull of pity. 

He said, the way you treat him 
still 

Is a shame to any city- 

Therefore, I move you, Mr. Judge, 

—All eyes began to blur— 


That we make him not from office 
budge 
jut leave things as they were. 
¢ + ¢ 


MALICIOUS DOUBT. 


Peter was a sullen guy who in- 
sisted that fortune was to him al- 
ways adverse. He blamed every- 
body with whom he associated 
whenever he had a chance. Peter 
was a logger whose knowledge of 
his craft was most thorough. In 
fact, outside his contempt for 
mankind, his life was seeming!y 
blameless; his principles honest, 
his morals very high. He had an 
excellent equipage, fine, well- 
trained horses and_ everything 
necessary for efficient canyon 
work which he always did. He 
taught his children what they 
should know, dressed them well, 
paid his bills to the hundredth of 
a cent and placed all that was left 
in security. 

As years rolled on, he learned 
to curse the customs of his neigh- 
bors, to deride social institu- 
tions, and lived and died in com- 
fortable misery. With his dying 
breath, which was contemporane- 
ous with those that brought relief 
to his friends, he maintained that 
he had conquered the world and 
had lived a successful life. Had 
he? He borrowed nothing and 
loaned less. No amateur was ev- 
er any wiser because of Peter's 
good counsel. No thief was ever 
punished by Peter’s assistance in 
the case, yet had all men been like 
him, laws would have been a sim- 
ple superfluity and progress per- 
haps as rapid. 

Just how many of you have we 
in our class, Peter’s? Do you ev- 
er catch yourself hoping that that 
fellow who is called class patriot 
will fail in something which he 
undertakes for the benefit of the 
organization? But why do you so 
love to laud him to the sky if he 
succeeds? It’s because you seem 
to share the reward. You refuse to 
sustain a man for president be- 
cause you think he is not able to 
manage Class affairs, i- e., he can- 
not, in the first place, induce you 
to pay your fee; in the second 
place his notificatiéns are not suf- 
ficiently eloquent to persuade you 
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Elegance of style, combin- 

ed with lasting qualities, 

is our sole aim in the 
shoe line 

Every woman knows the sat- 


_tsfaction in wearing properly 


constructed foot-wear. Our 

spring, line of ladies’ ox- 

fords are ready for vour in- 
spection 


Inthem pou will note the discriminations 
we use in choosing, materials, patterns 
and lasts, that make our shoes so 
distinctive 


R.R.TRVINE & SON 


Some men never see the oppor- 


tunity close at hand. Are you 


one of these? Or do you wear 


Star Brand Shoes because they 


are better. If you do not 


get wise and 


Walk on Stars 


seld Only By 


Fletcher & Thomas 
Company 


to attend class meeting; his weak 
arguments cannot convince you 
that you should carry class rock 
on “Y” day, or any other duty 
which you already know to be 
right and binding. Hence you 
conclude that the organization is 
weak and you will desert it. So 
while your struggling executive 
is sweating out the embarrass- 
ment of asking a Professor to ad- 
dress a half-filled room at class 
meeting, you take your light heart 
and go for a float with some flat- 
tered flake of “feminine drift- 
wood” on river ignorance. True, 
you would not be missed if you 
did not usually appear at such 
times as free refreshments are 
served. How merrily your tiny 
little calloused soul must rattle 
against the sides of your clumsy 
physique! 

Suppose now, you social heavy- 
weight, that you pay your class 
fee, attend class meetings and car- 
ry class rock voluntarily; that 
you give your own good ideas to 
your president! Well, just sup- 
pose you try it and see if you do 
not then think him an able ex- 
ecutive. Just tear down those 
reeking prison walls of self and 
let the sun of social service shine 
on your swarthy soul. Don’t 
condemn your associates who 
dare to brave your criticism, as 
swindlers until you have first 
tried them with a few mills. 

Just believe your officers hon- 
est until you find them false, be- 
lieve them able until you find 
them weak and support them ac- 
cordingly, lest— 

You make us with the poet 
agree: 

‘If there be no hell, there ought 
to be.” 


Work for the Kiddies 


Continued from Page 220 


funds which would initiate and 
maintain the same. 

In the words of one who spoke 
for playgrounds in Baltimore one 
can say “We do not come before 
you to ask money for charity, but 
to put up to you a simple propo- 
sition that will save the city mon- 
ey. * * * The boys and girls who 
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are inmates of the nine reform in- 
stitutions to -which Baltimore 
must contribute $148,635 this 
coming year, each cost the city 
$60 a piece. The children in pub- 
lic schools cost $22 a piece per 
year. The playground associa- 
tion dealt with 22,693 children at 
a total cost of $13,500, or 60c a 
piece per year. 

It’s the old, old story of “A 
Stitch in time saves nine;”’ the 
greatest economy lies in spending 
money early and wisely: for a 
prevention, not cure. 

Come and see the possibilities 
of so doing as illustrated in the 
playground movement. 


COLLEGE HALL 


Friday, 8 p. m. April 29 
—A-: L. B. 
Prof. Christian Jensen will 


speak at Sunday evening meeting, 
May 1, on the subject of “Life 


and Works of Martin Luther.” 
Pisa 


Celebrate now! 

To the lake you Third Years 
hie on this, the twenty-ninth day 
of April in the year of our Lord 
nineteen-hundred and ten. ~' * 
this is to you an opportunity for 
you to take advantage of free- 
dom. 

Of happy duds don’t think. 
A wide straw pile for shade. 
Fear not, you'll never sink— 
3rush your bangs and promer- * 
Come!!!!' 
>) +S 


Osmond (in Theology)—Now, 
Bro. Taylor, you’re a mathemati- 
cian—you can see this. And you, 
too, Bro. Atherton, let’s see, 
where do you shine? 

Haws—On top of his head! 

ot LS 


Prof. Snow (in Physics)—You 
can never take more out of a 
thing than you put into it. 

Tew—Well, lastnight I set an 
empty mouse trap under my bed 
and this morning I took a dead 
mouse and my false teeth from it. 

> + = 


Suspended student—Yes I quit 
school. It was no credit(s) for 
me to stay longer. 


Good Shoes 


Our shoes are wade in factor- 
les that are famous the country 
over for high-grade work. 


42 WEST CENTER ST. 


Ind. Phone 1814-D 
Bell Phone 183-Black 
Bell Phone, Residence, 157-Z 


Anderson & Garson 


PROVO'S 
Popular Photographers 


ARE NOT EXCELLED IN UTAH 


Studio: 32 West Center St. 


That Dollar 
How Far Will It Go 
9 


That’s the question you’re most 
interested in. 


So were we when we bought 
our Fall and Winter stock. 


That’s why your dollar will 
bring you more quality, more 
style, more satisfaction HERE 
than in any other store in town. 


A comparison of goods and pri- 
ces will prove it. 


Geo. Passey & Co. 


“The Home of Good Goods ” 


Presidents, Plus History! 


Did it ever occur to you that 
Charlie Walton held down jor 
one long semester what Ray 
Webb threw up in a _ week? 
Things do not often occur thus 
to anyone. Walton stood it out 
like grim death in the frigid zone 
of class loyalty. Webb grew 
\uke-warm at the approach of so 
much fervor and the more we 
tempted him with honorary deli- 
cacies the more violent became 
the regurgitation of those weighty 
responsibilities already swal- 
lowed. He spent two weeks of 
apprehensive convalesence and 
then resigned. The reign of ei- 
ther of these monarchs has many 
times been characterized by the 
term “equanimity.” Then fol- 
lowed those dark days when end- 
less strife threatened the very 
foundation of our political bul- 
warks. The black clouds of sick- 
ening doubt swept over the smok- 
ing horizon of class activity while 
statesmen and caution stepped 
aside to make room for the long 
procession of revengeful “muck- 
rakers” headed by by the unre- 
lenting KimballYoung who rolled 
away the stones of personal pre- 
judice and up-rooted the stumps 
of political dictum from the arena 
of unlimited representative, co- 
educational franchise. In other 
words, it was with joy that many 
a heart softened as Redd grasped 
slivery rudder of good ship 11 
and steered over the briny billows 
of duty into the pellucid water of 
lake potentiality. Scarcely had 
the sun of safety peeped steadily 
through the fleecy clouds of doubt 

.to gladen the deck of the victor 
ship, when a “wireless” called the 
captain home. Gravely grinning 
back the tears, we watched him 
take his life-boat andsail sadly in- 
to Port Bluff. 

The premature summons to 
physical duty was occasioned by 
a sadder episode in which his bro- 
ther’s ankle was borken. A defi- 
nite order of succession has never 
been established, but the lot fell 
to Nicholes to fulfill the hopes of 
our presidential destiny. His 
duties as first commodore have so 
molded his official character that 


-_— 


THE WHITE AND BLUE. 


We Now Handle the Baldwin Line of 
Pianos by the car loads 


“Tone-sustaining, power and a tone 
that sings’’ are the particular char- 
acteristics of the Baldwin Piano 
which have endeared the same to 
the hearts of the greatest living 
musicians of the world. 


{We da) hots Ipanema: 


Barton & Blake Furniture Co. 


DO YOUR BANKING WITH 


Prvbo Commercial & Sabings Bank 
CAPITAL $100.000 


REED SMOOT, President C. E. LOOSE, Vice-Pres 


J.T. FARRER, Cashier J. A. BUTTLE, Asst. Cashie: 


Corner Center and Academy Ave. 
PROVO, UTAH 


Farrer Bros. ® Co. 
The Leaders 


In Ladies’ Suits, Dresses and cloaks 


Its a Pleasure to Show Them 


29 to 33 ACADEMY AVE 


224 


“<= 


we have no reason to expect any- 
thing save of a rock-of-ages na- 
ture from him. 


DRY LIGHT. 


Disloyal student—I often have 
something flash upon my memory 
that I had forgotten for many 
a day. 

Class Patriot—Did one of those 
flashes ever recall that fifty cents 
you owe as membership fee? 

2 2S 

Pres Nicholes, taking the oath 
of office: “I do solemnly swear 
to love, cherish and support until 


death doth us part.” 
oS > 


It is rumored that the fourth 
year president has been advertis- 
ing for a brewery in which to dis- 
sill some class spirits. 


ah aaah 
Knudsen—What do you con- 


sider to be the best thing for a 
professor who is tempted to in- 
vest in mining stocks? 
Prof. Nelson (decidedly )—Res- 
ervation. 
+ * + 


Coach Bennion will probably take 
the track team to Springville Friday 
or Saturday to give the town an ex- 
hibition meet. The main purpose, 
however, is to give the men practice 
on a strange field. Hans is especialy 
anxious to go since the five-year-rule 
prevents his demonstrating that he 
can sling a hammer in any of the 
more important meets. 

TOS ae 


Four of our young friends and their 
sweethearts took a dip in the water 
Wednesday night after an enjoyable 
ride on the lake. Due to the darkness 
and bad condition of the road, the 
driver missed the bridge and plunged 
headlong into the wet. One horse 
drowned and the buggy is still under 
the kridge. The water is some ten 
feet deep and runs very swiftly, but 
al tre parties came out safely. Fitz- 
gera'd strol'ed back into town slightly 
disrobed but maintains that he was 
strictly in the swim. 

The others were: Morrison, McMur- 
rin, Fin'’ayson, Miss Spears, Bliss 
Lewis, Mary Lewis, and Miss Raile. 


On May 6th and 14th, June 4th, 11th, 
18th and 27th; July 7th ang 29th; 
August 4th; Sept. 14th and 23rd, the 
D. & R. G. R. R. Co. will sell tickets 
good for ten days on the going trip 
with stopover privileges to the follow- 
ing points and return: 

Final return limit October 31, 1910. 

Rates: Denver, Coo. Springs and 
Pueblo, Co’o., $72.50; Omaha, Neb., 
Council Bluffs, Ia., St. Joseph, Mo., 
Atchison, Kans., Leavenworth, Kans., 
Kansas City, Mo., $40; St. Paul, Minn., 
Minnespo'is, Minn., $52; St. Louis, 
Mo., $49: Peoria, Ill., $51.10; Chica- 
go, Ill., $55.00. 


Bell Phone 71 Red 


THE WHITE AND BLUE 


eas 


(DEAL HAIR BAZAAR 


115 N. Academy Ave. Provo, U. 
Switches, Puffs, Rolls, Etc. 


Fine Line of Jet Pins, Combs and Bandeaus 
Theatrical Costumes 


Take Care 


of your hair, To have it treated 


properly call up Bell Phone 133 


Red and make an engagement. 
Shampooing and Drying by 
the latest methods. 


On and after April ist, cur address will be 
272 West Center St. 


Maiben Glass & Paint Co. 


Provo Steam Laundry 
Keep Clean 


ALL MODERN MACHINERY 


J. N. Gulick, Prop. 
377 WEST CENTER STREET 


You Want Cash 


We Want Fruit.and Produce 
Bring Yours to Us, and Get Cash, We are UTAH’S LARGEST HANDLERS 


The Wm. M. ROYLANCE CO. Provo Utah 


Branches at Pleasant Grove, Springville, and Clearfield 


Both Phones 


PIERCE, IVER JOHNSON EDISON’ PHONOGRAPHS 
and SNELL BICYCLE and Records always i in Stock 


RALPH ARCHBOLD 


Bicycles and Sporting Goods 
Official Headquarters for B. Y. U. Gymnasium Goods 
168 West Center St. Provo, Utah 


Quality 
Is the only feature of 
Merit 
in a 


Luxury 


Hence 


Milk Chocolates 


Meet Every Expectation 


30 to 60 cents Everywhere in the Pretty 
Red Packages 


SAY “STARTUP'S” ALWAYS 


